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FIREWORKS ON THE FIFTH. 

“For weeks past Poor Papa and the Kids have been busy in the back kitchen making fireworks for Guy Fawkes’ Night. All went well until the Fifth, 
when, through an oversight on Papa’s part, what had promised to be a grand pyrotechnic display in the cveniny, unavoidably came off in the morning. 
Luckily, there were no deaths, though I’m afraid most of the younger Members of the Family will go about on crutches fur the remainder of their lives. 
Poor Papa now coolly says it’s a pity they make yunpowder so explosive. The next door neighbours thought it was Dynamite.’’—Toorsie. 


HOW JAWKINS, J.P., BECAME A GUY. A MAN OF MYSTERY. he! 


{ 
ii ( 
ABoOT 1814, there took up his residence at Heidelberg an a{ 
individual about whom existed much doubt and many i 
strange rumours. He called himself Karl Grandisson, and 
said he was a rich merchant and shipowner, and dealt in all ih 
sorts of merchandise. He took a handsomely furnished } 
house in the suburbs, kept horses and carriages, and was Ha 
very liberal with his money. Yet, there was something { 
unsatisfactory about him. He kept no banking account. 
He rarely received a letter and rarely wrote one. He fre- 
quently paid large sums in foreign money, and he was con- | { 
tinually making mysteriour journeys, of which he never ‘ 
gave any particulars, though, as a rule, he was very talk- Bb 
ative. No other merchants knew him, and one last curious 
thing: when absent, his wife, with whom he seemed to be { 
on the hest of terms, never wrote to him. 

One day, however, a clue to the mystery was found. The 
police authorities, at Frankfort-on-the-Maine, informed 
their confrercs at Heidelberg that several large robberies 
had, during the last two years, occurred on the Frankfort 
mail-coaches, and that they believed themto beall the work 
of one man, who had half a dozen aliases, but who person- 
ally bore a strong resemblance to Heidelberg’s man of 
mystery, Grandisson, 
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1, Jaw! : . When he said 2, They had not gone far when they came face to face 3. Bobby soon captured the enemy and marched it Fs . - +1, 

A Ming tence teen ite aetrninet ei mai with one of the horrors, “Policeman!” ejaculate’ — off. But were the joint owners to be guyless? No! It serene Reed at that period eat peta 
wn gues in his village, and, in company of abubby, — Jawkins, J.P..“ England expects that every wan this Dragging Jawkins, J.P..to the chair, they bound him were huge, lumbersome vehicles, travelling very 4 Ow iy a0 

T tus che strvets i seurch of the enemy. day will do his duty. Do yours.” to it, and marched him triumphantly ruaud the town. very frequently, indeed, pulling up for food or drink at 
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roadside inns. Onthese occasions, it was the custom for everybody, 
coachman and pn included, to alight and liquor up; but it was 
observed that the suspected man very seldom alighted, and, instead, 
made some excuse for remaining with the vehicle. Once even the 
Selig found him with his head and shoulders in the “ boot,” very 

usy indeed, searching, as he said, for his travelling-bag, but still, 
at the time, no importance was attached to the circumstance. 

A short time after one of the robberies, it was. discovered that 
Grandisson had posted a large sum of money to his wife at Heidel- 
berg from a place close to which the crime was committed. She 
was taken into custody and asked to reveal his hiding-place. She 
swore she was ignorant of it, and of any participation in his thefts ; 
but a letter, in her handwriting, which ha been intercepted, 
showed that she was a confederate, and that he was then passing 
under another name in Berlin. On searching her house, a large 
collection of skeleton keys was discovered hidden between the 
mattresses of her bed. 

The Berlin police, meanwhile, traced their man to an hotel, 
where, after a desperate struggle, he was taken prisoner. A seem- 
a Sd suicidally purposed razor, he had in his trousers’ pocket, was 
taken away, but that night he hanged himself with his pocket- 
handkerchief in his cell. The wife was sentenced to two years’ 
imprisonment as an accomplice. For full ake bdo years this 
couple had passed themselves off as rich and well bred people, and 
all that time he had lived by highway robbery, Sometimes he 
travelled in his own carriage and robbed people he gave a lift to. 
One was a young Vienna nobleman. They got out to stretch their 
legs at an inn, and, on their return, the victim found the satchel 
containing all his ready money had been removed from under the 
seat, leaving him without a shilling to meet travelling expenses ; 
but Grandisson begged him to help himself from a handful of gold 
he instantly produced, and the young nobleman borrowed ten louis, 
which he, after a day or two, returned, with profuse thanks to the 
arch robber, 


° ° ° * ° * 

“Them,” murmured the Bluebell Eyed Babe of Scotland Yard 
that is to be, “them must have been rum ole boots you could keep 
travelling-bags in. Why, in The Ole Moss Accoominator’s Sunday 
easy slipper there ain't no more room, arter a na'porth o’ hempty 
wink-shells an’ three live black-beedles, not for him not to notice 
a-puttin’ on it on.” 

(Next week,“A Queer Case.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


bP Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
sh -'d inclosea ay envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submit f 


‘ed. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


X. E. (Jersey).— We are x-e-dingly obliged to you, and regret 
having no space to spare. OE.—J/t was not A. SLOPER; he 
never drinks “dog's nose.”"——ANx10U8.—Thanks for kind in- 
quiries, but the faithful Snatcher is in ood health and spirits. 
EDIE SoMEers.—TZhe quotation is from “ Milton's Paradise 
Lost.” ——A Four YEARS’ READER.— We cannot answer the ma- 
jority of the letters which are addressed to us with respect to 
the “Watch” and “ Present” Cuupons, or the paper would 
contain nothing but answers assuring curres ents that their 
coupons had arrived safely, etc. ——H. JamMEs.— Your terse 
was fairly good, but you must admit that the one that took the 
prize was far better. ERNEST PARKER.—7'ry your hand in our 
Prize Competitions, You ought to be lucky.——F. HAINES.— You 
must send in your coupons, and wait patiently until you are 
successful, Hundreds have ss sagh as many times as you.— 
Mick.—Sorry you were too late to see the Eminent. Some 
other time, perhaps, you may be more fortunate.—JEM.—The 

rice, we believe, is the modest bob——LOVELY LAuURA,—Send 
22 advertisement, and Tuotaie will insert it in her Matrimonial 
Column, — H. J.— (1). Moral — don't play with ogee tools. 
(2). We cannot tell you, but any publisher would be able to give 
you the information you require. 

a 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
Ox sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


A RETIRING LORD MAYOR NAMED ISAACS. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


Mr. HORATIO BOTTOMLEY, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 11TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


-_o— 


“WE have heard too many conpiatas about the ill-treatment of 

domestic servants,” and Mra. Spillikin sighed ; “Servants, indeed ! 

I know that Spillikin would be ata meeting at Exeter Hall if there 

was anything done for those hussies’ benefit. He would be starting 

some precious society for supplying them all, at half cost price, 

with red silk stockings, to put on for cleaning the front doorsteps.” 
** 


* 
“Box o' lights, sir?” “No, thank you, Kitty.” “That girl seems 
to know you, Edwin.” “Oh, yes; I’ma regular customer, Always 
buy my lights of her.” “H'm! one of your old flames.” 

s * 


* 
A POTMAN, at Lavender Hill, 
Habitually pilfered the till ; 
But a marked two and six 
Put them up to his tricks, 
And he's now doing time on the mill. 
* 


= 
“Don't yon think T struck out some new beanties in Zamlet 
list night, old man?” asked an amateur actor. “Can't say, I’m 
sure,” replied his candid critic, “but I noticed you struck out all 
the old beauties.” “* 
* 


ALLY has been a bit, a wee bit, shaky and a little bit to spare 
lately, What with the fogs in the throat and the fist on the back 
and the “ Unsweetened” in the alimentary, the old man has most 
slecidedly not been all there. Yet this he has sternly denied—denied 
it with all the haughty pride which can be assumed bv the man 
who has paid for the last drink but seventeen. “Yes,” said 
MeGooseley, “that’s all very well, old man ; but yesterday morning 
you were so shaky that your hands actually tore off your cont 
buttons and you were that blind you were trying to flay ‘em in 
your mouth for hot chestnuts.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


= 


Lady. Your appearance is rath 
you. A 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 341.—The “ Fireworks" Costume, 


He. I should like you to dance 
with me, but I am full. 

She. You must not, in future, 
eat so much dinner, then. 


her against 
feant, Shure, now, ye advertised 
for a plain cook. If it was good looks yer 
wanted, why didn't ye say 80? 


— 


hen 


Violet, Yes; that is my mother when she was the same age as myself. Don't you 


think it’s very like mo? 
Rose. I must confess, dear, that 
tliat vou're—er—both painted. 


T don't see the recemblance, without it is—er— 


The Pet of the Rogimeut. 


\ 


Bleary-eyed, Bubblehead, the Bold, 
Bad Buccaneer, the Scourge of the 
High Seas. (Penny Gaff Edition.) 


BB 


(Saturday, November 8, 1890, 
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“Iv ain't often,” said The Old Churchwarden Sucker, “that | 
bother my head about dying, or reg viartong r that sort. I really 
don’t know whether I shou id like to be ighgated in the clay 
or Wokinged cremated, or be embalmed and be made a mummy 
of.” Then McGooseley said, sweetly, “1 think you had better try 
the last.” “Why?” said The Mouldy One, a= he wiped off the 
spilt “ Unsweetened " from his coat-sleeve, whic had rested on the 
counter of the “ Blue Pig.” “ Why should I like ‘o be embalmed }” 
“Because all the old stiffs have to be laid in a bath o’ alcohol 
before they begin the stuffing of ‘em.” 

[More words passed, and no drinks, 


* 
IT was a well worn, old half-crown, 
And I heard it lament, 
“T am the saddest coin in town, 
For ] am always ext. 


“] live to pass from man to man, 
No wonder that | groan; 

J seem to be beneath the ban 
To go through life a loan.” 


* 

THE Olive Branch had tackled a fiery untamed cigarette, and the 
sky began to fall downand the earth began to heave, and so did the 
Twiglet, and he staggered into the parlour with a wild and glassy 
stare, and the clammy dews of remorse upon his youthful brow. 
And his fond maternal parent, smelling a rat and the bird's-eye 
sighed com sire “ Poor darling! Boys will be boys,” an 
Bladder pater weighed in with “not nowadays. The young scara- 
mouches want to be men!” *.° 

“ DELAYS are dangerous,” the little mouse read from his copy- 
book. “What does that mean, mother?” “There is disaster in 
the paws,” replied the fond maternal mus, with a shudder. 

s* 


J 

“Way, my dear, dear Tootsie, how well you are looking. I never 
saw such a colour in all my dear life, darling—and your own too— 
your own. Now, with some girls how different it is—with Lardy 
now, when she was last at the butcher's, fondling the pet lamb, she 
got into a dreadful row, a8 she altered the shape of the ruddle 
mark and the driver came round and swore that there southdown 
had been sneaked and them there marks was Farmer Turnipiups’ 
private initials. There was just a little colour in that girl's cucek.” 

s-. 


s 
“ WHAT is the meaning of the word ‘ Bishop,’ dad?” asked young 
Sharpshins. “It is derived from Bi, two, and shop, a place where 
ple are served with oods, etc.,” remarked the old man, “ How 
Foes that apply, dad?” inquired the son. “From the fact that 
bishops are usually employed in serving two masters—God aud 
Mammon.” *,* 


THERE 'was a row at the “Sloper Arms” a few evenings ago. 
The Eminent was holding forth upon descent, and observed “ y 
family is a very elevated one, my ancestors have been very high up 
indeed——” “Yes,” interrupted an irreverend bystander, “ one or 
two so high up that their feet couldn't touch the ground.” And 
then the fun Lexan. Finale—Forty bob or a month for one, and 
three weeks in hospital for the other, 
s 


“Way do you love me, darling? 
Why do you love me, dear? 

Your glance is swift as the starling— 
Flying, flying so near. 

“You do not love me, darling. 
Sad, oh! sad is the year. 

And why are you always snarling 
And a-taking of too much beer?” 


“T tell you why I'm a-snarling : 
‘Cos I've tied the nuptial noose ; 

And the joy of my life, my dariing, 
1s to be away on the booze.” 


* 

THERE was a nd spread the other night at Sloper Hall. 
SLOPER had only had sixteen in the evening and three on the way 
home, and he was about all there when he sat down to carve the 
cold joint. But that jcint would not be carved, 80 2 stand-up fight 
with it took place, and a five sight it was to see The Dear Oid Man 
standing on the chair with one leg, whilst his right foot was on the 
joint to keep it firm, and his gamp was stuck into it fora fork. 

e always was a good carver. «+ 


WE have heard of killing time, and always thought that it was a 
ouaayphar™ until a few days ago, when we read that the Dook Snook 
and a party of friends had amused themselves with shooting 


yesterday afternoon, +." 


Doctor, What you want, my dear sir, isa thorough change and 
a complete rest from all excitement and worry; I should advise 
you to take your wile and go do down to Brighton for a mouth or 


wo. . ‘ 
‘ Much Married Man. If that's what's the matter with me, Tthink 
it would answer the purpose as well if my wife went to Brighton 
alone. Good morning, doctor. I don't think there will be much 
difficulty in persuading her to adopt your advice. 
-* 


s 
“Dip you read about the new Sheriff being sworn?” remarked 
Spiffer. 0X0 !” exclaimed Softy. “ Really ! Who ewore at him? 
“JT don’t know I'm sure, unless it was some poor fellow his officer 
had been badgering.” ° 


McGoosELEY went sampling a well known brand of ee 
whisky the other evening, and, after an hour or two, he are Saul 
hiccoughing out in a most Sentimental tone of voice, “Ah? 1! 
remember you, when Uam Var away" 


* 
OR! tell me not of golden locks, 
Or eyes of melting blue; 
Of cherry lips and peach-like cheeks, 
And forms divine to view. 


The maiden whom this child esteems 
By far above the rest. 

Is she in whose paternal home 
The oof bird has his nest. 


* fos eee 
“NEVER was any woman that I loved like you. my Gents et 
Spillikin to the dress-improved apple of his heart ; whet ri 
saw youl knew directly that my love would never alter, | i 
always just the same.” And then Mrs. 8. sighed vad 7 ona 
sweetly murmured, “ Well, all J can say is, that | wish 700 Oa 
your love a little different. When I'm sitting up in the d ra a 
room and you come in at 11.30 and try to kiss me, and fall ove oy b 
new lace collar and flatten your nose on the Chelsea Pug's ‘gene 
and get up and clutch hoid of the leg of the arm-chair at = 
‘There never was a woman with an ankle like that,—some NOW, 
do wish that your love wasn't always exactly the same. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


‘ “HO! 
The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY Borers H a i UA van 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by J. YATES CARRINGTON, measuring 60 in. 
@ massive gold frame. and entitled, 


“TEUFEL THE TERRIER.” 


send h this announer 
lake ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by ing an Envelope wit aries 
on incloved, together with your Nameand A idress, any time before December 315 
4s—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 2 
eee “THE SLOPERTES,” 99 Shee Lane. gone in . 


©.° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. an 
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TOOTSIE AT THE ALHAMBRA. 


es TWENTY SLOPER A POACHER’S LOVE STORY. 
Every trick’s quite easy when you know it and you're not too KEYLESS WATCHES Bana! bang! The covey scattered. Three plump partridges 


butter-tingered in the performance. When Robert Houdin let the GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. towered up and dropped into a clump of suintoin, Jefforth’s old 
Arab marabout, who wan- ———_—___-——.- retriever 


ted to kill him, fire a shot Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— vanished 


at fifteen . h bsti- 
tetéd @ wae belle ier ted THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, a 


leaden one, though the “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, green car- 


man was watching him 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 8th, 1890. 


pet. 

“You boy, 
there, what 
are you 


narrowly whilst he loaded 
the weapon, and, when 
the shot was tired, the con- 


jurer, opening his mouth doing?” 
exhibited the bullet which NAME Jefforth 
he had concealed there. Add. started and 
You see, the trick was easy FOES es essssstsssssenesene mean turned 
enough when it was done. round. The 
The Aissaona play some voice was a 
ueer pra nk hes run Bet ier ee a sich ows, 
gers in’ eir cheeks, with an im- 
eat the leaves of prickly | | 48é........-- Occupation, if any perious ring 
Pears, bg naked mores ne in it, He 
ge of a sabre, fondle met the i 
serpents cat and | How many times applied... bright } 
glass, wal re footed on of a pair of 
red hot irons, and do other How long a Purchaser o, Paae ae hassle yes, 
uncomfortable things cal- the “ Half-Holiday” “Sich shin- ‘ 
calated 6 av the Le pei as he 
CY) e looker on. ut, Th i ; ; ; said after- 
bless your little hearts! Newulers th. The Tie Sa Noche. 1 seul be pebliohed ti wards, “as 
it's all as easy as ensy— | the “ HaLr-HOLIDAY” for November lth ™ ut Squire's 
and only wants to be : rass but- 
learnt. tons to 
Py Lesauvage found 222nd WEEK. ah ame.” . : i 
out tha rte “g ” 
Mg fou, pedal ee | IST FOR OCTOBER 26th. | ite te sasha, ' 
es ruiguite eae see Ki appetite, and, “ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— foegock and scra ‘A aint * aed “om “N _ please, miss,” 
wo O} ies from ra, after a time, was a very z i : Road ow me,” said she, “ what vou have got in your sleeve. 
. js enjoyable relish. You can : Se vee ee E. arial y bel And the shamefaced J«-fforth had to Gas out the thing that 
put a nail in your eye and keep it there without hurting yourself, 2. A. WATTS, Clerk, 64 Sarsfeld Roa!, Wandsworth Common. Age, 23 years. | had been snugly tucked away. It was an old muzzle loading gun, { 
if you only know how, and pretend to pull it out of your ear or Subscriber—since commencement. NDON. cut down by the barrel, and hollowed away at the stock. i} 
mouth, Professor Semintrici went to seea Salamander who drank | ® E. WALTERS, Warehouseman, 38 Cumberland Street, Pimlico. Age, 43 “1 thought so,” said Miss, in withering tones, “ Now empty your 
boiling oil and plunged his hands into molten lead without wink- | 4 yirorp erated erie tahepe Head Hotel” Age. 1 bleh pockets.” , ’ 
ing. The professor, went home, and rubbed his tongue with alum seribere 6 years: aun gee 2 ot TON Jefforth produced a brace of rtridges and soratched his head. ie 
and soap, and wired in. 5, JAMES KENNEDY, _W i wriber — 5 “What do you expect me to do?” said Miss, sternly. ij 
The philosophical Boutigny washed his hands in molten metal yeara, 21 weeks. rapa enacted alae Jot MPERDOWN. “Not to tell on sour feller, if you please,” said Jefforth, show- a 
at a temperature of one thousand six hundred degre-s, and really | 6 W.F.SWALES, Accountant, 33 Hightown, Whitwood Mere. Oy rd rie ing his white teeth and drawing up his big person boldly, “An’ j 
liked it when he had once begun, just like Alexandry when he has | 7 5, Subscriver— from its infaucy, Near CASTLEFORD. Vit tell ye what: 1'll poach no more, not if the partrigs was 
his tub ; bab ke takes a deal of peruuading, does Alanindey; before | eee Gon ek eens Snpeutenions, 2 Viewers Beat exirop in’ on my yead from the sky in dozens, for the sake of your 
starting. He is not a nice boy. 8. N, % ¥ ber—5} years. i utiful eyes, miss.” 
At the Alhambra, just now, ee Aaa Suber artine (RS.O.) “Well, pda are an impertinent——” 
there is a conjurer you ought 9, ROBT. W. WALKER, Shipwright, 36 Graham Street. Age, 28 years, Sub- Miss had blushed. 
to see. Carl Hertz, who scriber—6 years, GOVAN. “Now she’s angry wi’ me,” said Jefforth, in a doleful aside. 
did good business a year or 10, ERNEST WM. FROSTICK, Bookstall Clerk, Railway Station. Age, 28 Then he said, 
two ago with his celebrated 1, ABRAHAM ARLETT. Stoker, 7 Mason's Cottages, Fairfield Bast. Age, 42 az ft 25. 5 Forget that 
bird and bird cage illusion, years. Subscriber — about 6 years. KINGSTON-ON-THAMES. es a 2, I said that, if 
has been surprising foreign 12, GEORGE COOPER, Clerk, 24 King Street. Age, 50 years. Subscriber—over “\y 7? you please, 
persons at Berlin, and other 6 yelirs, MARGATE. \ ¥Fn i] miss, though 
savage spots beyond the seas, 13, A. W. SMITH, Labourer. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—about 6 years. 6, 3% it wur true.” 
and has come back to Lon- 14. T. RESTELL, Cement Worker, 7 T BET ree td (horthammrensnere) SKE), 2 “Good-day, 
don Town with a real, right Se reste IO eae ee ee RORTRYLERT, ‘Qe then,” said 
down puzzler. He calls it 15. CHARLES TOPPING, Publican, “ Brewery Tap,” Lane. Age, 36 years. aK she. n 
“Stroubaika,” though why, Subscriber—since October, 1864, sl "PLUMSTEAD. od carry those 
I cannot exactly say, and, 16, HARRY H. WITHERS, Clerk, L. & S.W.R., 13 Anderson Road. Age, 32 birds up to 


feari ; years, Subscriber—5 years and 4 months. SOUTHAMPTON. the Hal 
earing that he might not 17. FRED BARNES, Pattern Maker, Hartburn. Age, 15 years, Subscriber— I, with 


know himself, I refrained 5 Py wbate — & message 
A : Py years, 6 months. STOCKTON-ON-TEES. p 

fromasking him. Itis, how- 18, ARTHUR E. BORDER, Shop Assistant, 7 Sea View Terrace. Age, 26 years. »y 4 from me, Miss 
ever, of the vanishing trick Subscriber—5 years, 2 fouths, SWANSEA. SALA S = 4 Kirk—Miss 
ait ae, w mY 9 RCRGEnLD Ue agentes en Pe Eee Ae | OZ ea ee er 
vanishin an x ey nonth Q ae SS 

camand ib tees away 20, JAMES STENNING, Furrier, Washingtou Toad. Age, 36 years, Subscriber | ===" (Raa the Squire, 
your breath. —5 years, 9 weeks, WORCESTER PARK (Surrey). See SSS and they were 
” In the centre of the stage Roa accidentally 
four metal poles are fixed at 2 AMOROUS TRADESMEN. Stes! killed on_ his 
right angles. These support No. 14.—THE PassIONATE JEWELLER TO His LOVE. > a own land.” 

a plank ygrotony to them uid I'VE watch-ed and waited long for thee, | ag ory 
fates d reek a HD Half-hoop-ing | should find thee here ; . 7 ‘Awad 1 
a ee er ek ae I trust that thou wilt patient de, 5e6 
dauiy Weld by tron bands And grant me now a ‘earring, dear. Pe her nives "no 


and massive padlocks, the I'll brooch the subject of my love— more,” groan- 


keys of which are given into That love no more I can con-seal ; ed Jefforth,* 
the safe keeping of two of By yon eb diamond stars above, as he trudged 
oe. spectators. os the I swear I'll tell thee all 1 feel, up Squire's 
night [ went there, I was . sgn ; avenue. 

told, on good authority, that I've led a solitaire-y life, No. There she was, No. There 


For sympathy and love I pine; 
Oh! say that thou wilt be my wife— 
That thou wilt dink thy life with mine. 


I'm not a brilliant match, 1 own, 
But still, I'm inde-pendant, quite; 
My hair is carat gold in tone 
ut, jet, I'm not an awful fright. 


I'd stud-y, dear, thy slighest whim, 
Thou ne’er shouldst find a chain-ge in me. 
Come, just one'sweet em-brace let him 


she was, 
standing on the steps, and smiling at him as he came up. 
“I wanted to try if you would keep your word,” she said, and 
took the birds, and put a coin into Jeftorth’s hand. a4 
“A gold ten-shilling !” said Jefforth, as he went home. “ Niver 
se so much money in arl my life! 1 know what I'll do. I'll turn 
Jar.” 


their names were Charring- 

ton and M’ Doodledoo. 

_ The wretched man, having been thus tightly bound, the curtain 

is dropped for an instant and opened again, when, lo! the male 
| biped has vanished into thin air, leaving, in his place, also bound, 
a fair young female thing by the name of Dalton, whotrips forward, 
smilinz, like the new born day in balmy summer time. You can 
imagine how astonished everybody is, for the trick is performed 
with astonishing dexterity, and will bring big crowds to the 
Alhambra for a long while to come, I have no doubt, As to how 
it's done—why, nothing ia the world is moresimple. You'll scream 


* * * * * * 
Ten years afterwards, when the old Squire was ruined and his 
estate sold, 2 new owner came to the place. The new owner was 
Mr. Joss Jefforth, the rich tradesman who had once beena labourer 


: eon I tell you, You aoe, fence all you nave only got toe, Enjoy, who'd give his life for thee. on the outate, id Gens Wn ioe ead 
no; | won't! romised Carl I wouldn't, ar won't break my you'll giv: Any of the old family left?” he asked. . 
word, You find cas for yourselves, 80 there! It's easily done. 6 pone ee peel als Cae £ Only one lady, a niece of the old Squire’s, Miss Mary Kirk, who 


They have a good 
show, as usual, at 
the Alhambra. 
There are two bal- 


lives in a cottage at the village end. Settled on her ten years ago, 
when she was a girl of twenty,” said the Vicar. ot 
Mr. Joss Jefforth was not very long before he paid 9 visit there. 
“Youdon'towe x zi Le: 


Deprived of thee, I cannot live 
News of my beryl soon you'll hear. 


— 
lets, Zanettaand Sal- méa grudge, Miss 
andra, at which are THE WRONG DEPARTMENT. Kirkedo ed "he 


ig di THE other day we witnessed a somewhat amusing incident, which ked, “for hav- 
wo bi asked, v 
stoustiven’ iN occurred at a well known draper’s nota hundred miles from Oxford | ing bow; ht nil 
Munroe is a great | Street. the old place?” 
favourite, whether A young and pretty Indy approached one of the counters, where- “Somebody 
he sings the “Irish | upon the smart male assistant came forward, and, bowing in the | must have had 
Brigade’ ” or that | orthodox manner, asked what he could do for her, and the follow- | jt,” said she; 
song about Burke ing conversation took place. 


(= 
| | 


“and why not 


putting up for 1—l—er—I want to see—that is, I want to be served by—er— ou?” ; 
County Clare, when | one of your young women. ‘ . “ But you don’t 
cracked heads were “Tam afraid they're all engaged just now, madam. You want a | know who | am,” 
as plentifulas black- | P®r of > said Jefforth. “I ! 
berries. There are F Sir! SS am the rascally Ha 
Ada Lincoln and “ If you tell me the size, T— poaching lad you 
ar F. H. Celli, both | , “Silence, sir! 1 wonder you-— Surely there must beawoman | caught in the ‘ 
w very good indeed, | im this department! I—where's the shop walker?” long meadow ten { 
1 and the divertin Thena sige seemed to dawn upon the puzzled counter skipper, | years ago, and 
‘ musical Jees, Hand- | 9nd he said— 


. . F ve half a sove- 

ford and Spry and | . “TI fancy perhaps you are making a little mistake, madam. This fan to. That 

Tennyson (not the | is the glove departznent—the ladies’ hosiery and underclothing is | piece of money 

laureate) and O’Gor- | counter No. 4, on the right. You want that department? Yes? | made my for- 

man, and there's | Jenkins, show this lady to No, 4.” tune.” 

Walter Bellonini, so = oe “ Dear me!” 

I Mang you ought to WouoR CHARACTER TOLD. Si Mary. 

8 n Hf ad iy a 

evening: end: Taae For ine teers the Readers of Pane BLOEEE HA LE-BOLIDAY Piel ser- life's oP cea 
vices of a Gra; logist of great skill and talent we . ers * 

but far from least, desiring a delineation of their character must send @ letter Pig chest length, said he. “I should 

is there not the | signed sith the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed enve lope like to owe you 

genial Charley Mor- | (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— something else. 


ton, as light hearted “ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST." “Whatisthat?” 


Tennyson and O'Gorman. 
“ Will you marry me?” 


and beaming as blandly as of yore upon the one and only Tootsie? 

What a funny set of people those are, who, remembering but the 
far off doleful music hall of the past, never dream of visiting fhe 
great modern institution? Well, it doesn’t seem to matter much 
—there’s a big crowd without them ! 


“THE SLOVERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
Answers twill be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice wilt 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 
Owing to the enormous number of letters received, answers cannot be guaranteed 
teithin a month, bul will be For-carded as early as possible, 


said Mary. 


“ My life’s happiness,” said Jefforth. “Will you marry me, Miss 


Kirk?" 


She said, “No” then, but changed her mind before a week was 


out. 


a 
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“L have been deretved, dearest. 4 youns 
man handed me upa large bonguet from the 
stalls the other evening. I thought hin at 


“Do you think Iam suffering from consump- “Drat the steps! always cleaning them, If my young man, MISUNDERSTOOD. Pan least a baronet. He turns ont to be only 
‘ . (ia eae ; : “But are yon sufficiently staid for a clerzyman's wife, Jerk at twenty-five shilli A 
tion, doctor?" “ Yes, consumption of brandy. Corporal Jones, who is very particular, was not going to call macum?” “stayed? Why, you silly old Ria Oitak ¢ na He eve mts ve nulings aweek. Clerks 
' ; > a . Rees " Y Stayed ? vs) Ny o an, ae S27 cheer rd tds 
Leave it off, and you'll be well in a week.” i upon me this evening, I'm bothered if I'd do 'em. if [ were to lace another half-inels T should burst." | vrome inion or sudegtadie the stalls."— Extract 
pans — + -—-—— -=§ a 


2a Ne ee DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—M. VICTORIENE SARDOU. 


of herjriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted, 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


> 
~~ 


Thos 
me much 
candles, € 
like coup 
trom his: 


(1). Still smarting nnder the unkind treatment received at the hands of Sir an drained the goblet, with the remark, “Why so; being gone, Tam a man again.” 
Arthur Sullivan last week, A. SLOPER resolved to journey to Paris and interview “You smoke, Sir Shakespeare? Your illustrious ancestor did, if I am not mis- 
M. Sardon, incognite, under the name of Sir Shakespeare, for which reason he prac- taken ?"——(4). An Egyptian slave, bearing a casket of cigarettes, knelt before the 
No. 155.—Miss ADA CUNARD. tised the well known attitule at every available opportunity.— (2). In due course pair of literary noblemen, “My plan works well,” said the Emiuent to himself, 
‘i i fe he found himself conducted by Egyptian dancing girls into the presence of the great nud then aloud, * And now, M. Sardou, tell me—."——(5). At that moment Madame 

Love unrequited is indeed a bitter pill." — The Dook Snook. French dratmatist.—(3). “sir Shakespeare, this isa grout honour; any descendant | Cleopatre Bernhardt glided into the room, A, SLOPER thanked Heaven he was dis 

“Tl spend a fortune on you, if you'll my bride become.” of the Immortal Bard is truly welcome, But you are culd.” “Marry, good Sardon, guised. “Madam,” cried the delighted dramatist, “permit me the honour of intro- 

—Lord Bob. it is cold withont—the air bites shrewdly.” “We must expect such weather in dacing to you—.”  “SLOPARK, L'Entrevueur Diabolique!" hissed the divine 

“My hopeless passion has no power to move her.” November, Sir Shakespeare.” “En so; now is the winter of our discontent.” Sarah, who recognized A. S. in an instant. The Ruined Shanty waited to hear nu 
—The Hon. Billy. * Perfectly ; but you are tired. Let me offer you sume wine.” A. SLOPER accepted more, but vamoosed. This sort of thing is beginning to tell upon the Old Man. 


AN AMERICAN CITIZEN INTERVIEWS McNAB. 


Ai 


Yy, ( F 
Gy ld Fossil, 
i 


Make you very 
Miss Merryn 


en, arul me nis Old Fossil. | 


ql). “Me name's Padrig O'Sullivan, Oi wis mint for the Church, but took (2). When the Laird rushed up and cannoned him (3). Later on, Padriz murmured, “ Ge jabers, thim divils have knocked me heart inta me lunes. ! licked 
orm . 


to foightin’, aui Oi've cum from the States to lick ye, and——" quite rudely against the kider. inta the roof o' me mouth. Ui'm as dead as duor nail, Oi've got nu clothes, and Ui believe 
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if rom w \ | t — Vig 
au . & aby , 4 ill \oa ” 
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pees / if 
maar“ Hf f} pis 13) \ 
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A™ ft Uhre. : ; ‘ \ 

Ee |G ? 

peat Ae ae 

- a ae c 
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Arn- Aréul 2 


Salimor« Searec « 


| 
YS 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. | 


Those of my readers who have survived the perils and the dissipations of the Fifth, will oblige | The salmon angler finds that sport Is scarce—at least, the proper sort :—At the Frencheries the gan 
me muchly by glancing over the above works of art. What are crickers, rockets, wheels, Roman | dude Finds, now, he cannot there intrude :—Von Moltke has entered now, Lhear, Upon his one and nin - 


candles, ete., when compared with my Show? Insignificant, indeed! The following Tennysonian- | tieth year :— When a man is thought a pheasant, For him it is rather unpleasant :—O'er the border { 

like couplets may give you an appetite for your dinners :-—Zhe painful gout attacks a judge, And, | line, with rapture, Steps poor Billy, safe from capture.—Vhe Frencheries has been knocked out of { 

trom his foot, declines to budge :—The Docker's Agitator bold Now finds that he's left inthe cold :— \ time by the superior attraction of this, the greatest show on earth.—THE SLOPERLAN SHOWMAN. i 
THE HEIGHT OF MEANNESS. | 


Bye aA CROP ¥ 

Acomg O ME, 2) 
wont yee 
— 


NOT FOR SLOPER! 
A subject that speaks for itself. Insulting, to say the least of it, { 
to The Eminent. ‘ 


HE KNEW HIMSELF. 


(1 Fossil. You look very sad, Miss Meityuod. If you like, 1 | Poulterer (pushing trad). This is the shop where you'll get vally ! 
Make you very happy. } She, But surely your fatle. is not so cruel as you think ? He will allow yon - well, say a couple of for yer money. When yer wants an out and-out goose remember 
Miss Merrynod. How ? | hundred a year. me. ; ; 
Old Fossil. U will marry you. He, Allow nea couple of inndred a vear! my dear girl, you do not know him—why, heisso | Ar.tish Workman, Yes, you looks a bit like it, gav'nor, bar the 
[She said she would rather not be made very happy. | mean, that Le wou't eve laugh at his van expense, | feathers, ‘\ 
] 
| 
8 
i 
‘ TG -—— = =a ** a a ey AO Lh a oP ag » = “ ~_ * ~< ar 
achat ae Ae . foe Be ih be daatee patel Fy hvu Loe oet VIM ee” ee ee ee ; phd a ae S 
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es : Woman is rapidly asserting herself, and before long we shall find A H ae 
ALLY CAMPANE loveliness the sole inhabitant of this little globe, man having been , SHRON tOLE OF eenioul EVENTS, 
FESTIVITIES IN THE CITY. bundled up and pushed out of — 
IN spite of what many of our contemporaries have stated to the | hardly a trade, profession. or business ae LN Oth November, 1717.—The sack of which Falstaff drank [It isstate 
contrary, we are ina position to say that the chief feature of the | into y hich woman has not intruded { . an “intolerable deal,” was seemingly in use as late as the ear! sy slate 
——— ———— Lord Mayor's | We have lady doctors, lawyers clerks, ‘ss of the last century. Under this eae, in the Parish Register of aie 
a y v pags eld Y = - Havering-at-the-Bower, is the entry—“ Y‘a pint of sack to be allowed 


Show, to be 
held on Mon- 
day next, will 
be the Ham 
and Beef 
Shop, situate 
at No. 118 
Fleet Street, 
E.C., in the 
Parish of St. 
Bride. For 
months past, 
extensive 
a proven ns 
tt 


orators, brokers, money lenders, etc., 
and, before long, we are likely to have 
lady letter carriers (we can hardly call 
them postmen), chimuey - sweeps, 
members of parliament and auc- 
tioneers. The latest work undertaken 
by the fair sex is bellringiug—two 
young ladies of Woolwich ringing the 
peals of the old church uightly. Of 
course, now they have obtained a foot- 
ing in church, lady parsons will natu- 

y follow. Fancy being married by 
a female clergyman! Nowadays the 
parson often claims his right to im- 


to y* minister y* officiates y* Lord's Day y* Winter Season.” 


FS A 
10th November, 1750.—This day, died Mr. Edw: i 
the fat manu of Malden, Essex, in the 30th year of Me eee 
weighed 5 hundred, 1 quarter, and 21 pounds. His coffin was 3 feet 
6 inches broad at the shoulders; 2 feet, 34 inches at the head: 
92 inches at the feet, and 3 feet, 14 inches deep. It was let dows, 
into the grave by an engine fixed up for the purpose. : 


ee ne 

llth November, 1814.—0n this day, Sigismund Baron Von 
Praun, was admitted, at the age of twenty-nine mouths, into the 
second class of the jymnasium Tyznau, in Hungary, and a year 
later took the first prize for German reading and writing, in pre. 
ference to seventy other very much older scholars. When in the 


ave been in ni ; ; , 
courseof pro- | Print the first kiss on the virtuous on second year of hisage he “was able not only to read with fluency 

of the young bride. Of course, in the bi i ted sketch of the hist: f ” y 
crea andtha re ee ne indy offciniing, It ut to give a connected sketc’ history of the world. 


12th November, 1595.—Two shots, fired through the mizen 
this day carried away the stool upon which Drake was seated at 
supper before Puerto Rico. 


bp pee DStCre LUCH. 2c ee 
13th November, 1756.—On this day an inquiry was made 


decoration of 
the front of 
the house 
will be not 


would be the bridegroom who received 
the chaste salute. | . 


Wuo is Miss Ethel Gardner, des- 


only a thing : “nee : 
. cribed as a “society lady of consider- . 
CRs a ie able beauty,” who has sast joined the into the conduct of the Bridewell Boys at Bartholomew and Ne 
gaat’ y Hea Gaiety Company in Carmen up to Southwark fairs, and some of them were severely corrected, 
sigs his | diate Aut wants to, know! The stripped ofthe Hogpinl clothing and clckarged | Thepintecd MI Doth (9 
Man wonders w er it can e reable, g allowed the ; 
Lord Mayor ably. be the same ge who wrote him, a few weeks privilege of going to fires, did more mischief by their audacity a Yeu cf 
is not expect: ck, the following strange communication :— “80 Carlisle | Perverseness than they did good by working the Bridewell There 
hae PE ren Mansions, Victoria Street, St. October 4th, 1890. Sir,—I see, to engine.” a But th 
until midday my great astonishment, that you have puta sketch of myself in 14th November, 1599.—On this date, Mr.,afterwards Lord 
nied by othe: your issue of October 4th. Iam very surprised at your taking such | Bacon was employed ta planting young elms and quickset ed a G. 0. 
tthe windows of the Ham- | ® liberty, and inclose the address of my solicitors, Messra. Lumley, | in Gray's Inn Gardens to the amount of £60 6s. 8d. In Charles 
re the plaudits and rotten eggs Conduit Street, W., who will, at once, have the matter placed in | J].'s time the walks there were in high fashion, and Pepys and (A 
ze.the plaudits andr PER, ever | their hands. Yours truly, ETHEL GARDNER.” A. SLOPER, the | his wife, after church, walked to “Gray's lune, to dbaseve the 
f the masses, has begged Mr. Hodgson not | SY" gallaut, who, by-the-by, is now generally admitted to be the | fashions of the ladies, because of my wife's making some clothes,” 
Seen et Ga usaebant Mashed on Hon nee | Politest Man in England, replied as follows :—" Brighton, October | ——————__———$_—_$__—_______________.- Le 
eat te the retiring Lord Mayor, 6th, 1890, Madam,—Your letter has been forwarded to me here, 15th November, 1709.—In the London Post Boy of this L. 0. 
lL all be made of pork—n0 at and I hasten to express my regret that the sketch, published in | date there are advertised, among other articles stolen from a 
NVR UTEBAG LENE ‘Eminent will not be present at the “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,’ should have given you offence. | mantua-maker's warehouse, “a pair of silk stays with black straps, I'l 
uns this journey. P Yours truly, ALLY SLOPER.” And, would you believe it, all this | to fasten with buckles set with stones or false jewels,” and sume G. 0. 


“cherry coloured stays trimmed with blue and silver.” 


Guildhall in the evening ; he’s sure to be too ti—tired. came about simply because the Friend of Man published Miss Ethel 


<P “ © ccs ” Gardner's portrait, in this worn out journal, as one of “ Tootsie's Po 
£1: aed ee ce oe A ele Nee eee oon Friends.” Why, most well regulated Pah are only too pleased to WHITTINGTON WAS “OFF.” 
 taasele Siow ee at, d ks Keabant pred be considered a friend of Tootsie’s. Ethel, Ethel! it is, indeed, an It was the fin de siécle child 
rmond Street, W.C., for the best nursery rhyme, having for its ungrateful world ! ’ a L Ferns 
first line the words, “ Augustus Druriolanus, the Sheriff.” oe agi Ve : Hata or’s Show 
use nt gsr: THE news which comes from the neighbourhood of the Behring The Bladder Olive Branchlet smiled naee 
Ps cae Ric Oh LReRs Sea must strike a cold chill into the hearts of the masher and the T h rocession go. Jslesoos: 
And e Run o 5 . “ ‘o see the gay p g days, and 
Plus liis Youth and his Pluck, ballet girl alike. The gild:d 2 ; : Py yh BGs 
Will doubtless soon make him Lord Mayor. route of the metropolis yee lg Bag oaks - oe de Shee 
who sans brains, sans % Sy cake kD 
PorutaR as is the practice of betting in and around London, it | cash, sans everythiug but And, drawn by gorgeous pec bays, a ad 
is a well known fact that in the provinces it is indulged in toa far | an intense admiration fora Pass thro’ the city’s crowded ways, _ ite 
7 reater extent. F retty pair of | é will no While church bells clang aud trumpets blare? rant Hea 
classes, from the fac- longer be ena’ to bestow : : Airand the 
ere ee scalakin jacketo and mus Thon, Binder nator to Bee ap 
the bloated capitalist upon the owners of the The Twiglet lisped, “What! 1 Lord Mayor? | 
(capitalists are always aforesaid symmetrical And I that sorter clobber wear? 
bloated, nowadays) means of support and loco- Heav'n save me from a fate like that!” Cut ont. 
who employs him, all motion ; for the number of what you @ 
have their “little bit” seals caught this year is 4 
on something. They only about one-fourth of AN INGENIOUS DEVICE. d 
speak—they dream of the average. Added to this ,~ Our old friend Scatteroats got rid of a very unpleasant intruder 
little else. The com- we have it on the authority the other day—to wit, the man in possession—in a way that retlects *.* Appl 
of a fashionable furrier considerable credit upon his ingenuity. He tried all the common Encelope w 


pees cannot be 
tter expressed than 
in this quotation 
slightly altered) from 
Byron’s “Don Juan.” 
“Betting is of a Lon- 
doner’s life a thing 
apart. "Tis a provin- 
caal’s whole existence.” 
Bookmaking has now 
become a favourite 
occupation with 
women, and in several 
large towns in the 
North, efforts are being 
made to start clubs ex- 
clusively for the use 
of lady members of 
the profession. ‘ Book- 
making taught in all 
its branches ” will soon ; 

become a necessary addition to the prospectus of any well con- 


or garden dodges first, but the roker’s man was not to be had. 

‘As is usual with London houses, the coal-cellar communicates 
with the street, the coals being shot through a circular aperture in 
the pavement, closed on other occasions by an iron lid. Scatter- 
oats had given the slavey instructions to let the tire low. and, a< 
the night was cold, the broker's man began to feel chilly, and 
asked for some more coal. : : 

“More coal! Why, I don't believe there's another lump in the 
cellar,” replied the maid. . 

“Oh, that be hanged !” exclaimed the man. “ T'll soon find a 
few lumps.” And the unsuspecting victim, being shown the door. 
marched in, and found himeelf in a tiny cellar, whilst the door 
was promptly locked and barricaded, and the voice of the head 
of the house remarked, “I'm afraid you'll find your new quarters 
rather cramped, my man, and, if you take the advice of a friend, 
you'll use the step ladder in the corner, and clear out through the LIS 
coalhole, as I've ordered a ton to be delivered to-morrow, and you're 
bound to get injured, as the cellar is so small that ber can't get y 
away from beneath the hole.” The imprisoned one esitated, but 1. Mrs. W.) 
when he reflected that he might fall asleep and get asack of kitchen 
cobbles scattered over him, he threw up the sponge and—used the 


that sealskin will be more 
fashionable and more ex- 
clusive this season than ‘ 
ever. These two little cir- 
cumstances will render it a 
matter of absolute impossi- 
bility for the Johnnies that 

seaseth not oof in abun- 

nee to lavish the = 
ments upon their mashes, 
the garments which hither- 
to have been regarded as 
an important attribute to a well i lama chorus girl,as a broug- 

s 


ham or a house in St. John’s Wo 


= 
A MORE thoroughly eniozatls performance than the German 
Reed entertainment at St. George's Hall it would be difficult to 
find. A charming little operetta (written by Malcom Watson. 
music by Mr. Corney Grain), entitled Carnival Time, gives Miss 
Fanny Holland opportunity for the display of her pleasing ond 


sao8 rhea really powerful voice, and enables that clever comedian, Mr. Alf 
ducted young ladies’ semiuary. *.* German eed to, kee the risible faculties of the audience fully ladder. 2, FREDER 
. . 5 : employed, Mr. J. L. Mac y, Mr. Avalon Co! an iss Kate =e 
seit following extesote, culled from tae eoey epee rhe pbc | Louy are included io the ens! and do thelr beet (or tee Gorey TOOTSIE’S SUFFERINGS. aos ere 
as to A, SLOPER'S whereabouts on the days named :—“ Tuesday, the production. The pice de résistance, however. is Mr. Corney ToorstE is not in such good health as she used to be. She = TOO 
October 2ist.—My Mildewed Parent, who, by the way, has been ons musical sketch, “Seaside Mania,” Mr. Grain has evidently | suffering severely from an attack of rheumatism in the left leg. 
unanimously elected Chairman of the National Society for Chastis- made a very careful study of the characters who mostly frequent our | She wit persist in wearing those new patent air inflated on Adverté. 
ing Charringtonites, weighed in at the “Crown and Anchor,” popular watering places, for all their little individual idiosyncrasies | jmprovers, and they are not always air-t) ht; and then the draugh: 3 vertise 
’ ’ are ably depicted in song and speech by the versatile rformer. | js dreadful, and rheumatism follows, and grey worsted socks, with ‘| Ho Sre 
Nnder's Na 


No one who reads a popular novel neglects to peruse the sequel; | big feet, have to be worn. 


Albany Street, N.W., the occasion beng the opening of the Carrados 
h. not for pub 


Lodge, R.A.O.B. Friday, October 24th.—My Moth Eaten Sire, who : ‘i 
has, I am_ pleased to say, been appointed President of the Society 1 thy pens) heen eee should fail to hear Mr. Grain’s “f good fa 
16) Ducking M Dongalliés, ators hed the natives of Wastininece y 8 8 DONE. 4 k ted two forward,” w 
y his presence at the Royal Aquarium, to witness the performauce = WHEN, some time ago, young Cholly Quiduweek requested tw’ ‘letters. rece; 
of the beautiful Zo. No one was run in.” THERE seems to be ructions, in the theatrical world, over the | days’ leave of scenes Torn che office of Messrs. Grinder & Co., 1 tewenne 
oe dressing rooms provided for actors and actresses. According | order, so he said, to attend the funeral of his grandmother, the TOOTSIE 

: o] 


head of the firm, after some little hesitation, granted his req :, 
The two days elapsed, and Quidaweek, upon returning, eae c 5 T 


that he was wanted in the private oftice, where he 


In reproducing Still Waters Run Deep, to recommence his 
London Season with, Mn Charles Wyndham has ventured upon 
safe ground, for 


to several authorities, the majority S 
of them are nothing but fever dens. &! og 
The sooner this state of things is 3 


although there are | put an end to the better. If a thea- Grinder with an expression upon his face which boded anything 
many who would | trical manager cannot provide ac- but good for anyone who might incur his displeasure. | HETTIE 
“Mr. Quidaweek,” he began, “1 gave you two days’ leave tv with tw 


commodation of becoming decency, ¥ 
his name should at once be made 
public. The sympathy of London 
playgoers is with the artistes, and a 


A ; 4 ” to 39) of good 
attend the last rites of a relative; have you done so? Ei iil aa 
“Yes, sir; thank you. We buried the poor old lady — vitodt inl ene Gia 


j " it min 
“ Oh, you did, did ee Then, perhaps, you will be Feshing mina beige 


like to see the ge- 
nial actor ina new 
character, there can 
be no doubt as to 


the continued | month's boycotting would soon to explain this,” and old Grinder, taking a copy © : } fect 
popularity of Tom | bring the most miserly manager to Gazette from his pocket, read the following extract to his aston in striet ont 
Taylor's admirable | bis senses, Supposing the Alhambra ished clerk :— ; ‘i “Non” Te 
corady: Of course, | and cone ‘Theatres’ ma ment “THE OUSE, BRANDON, NORFOLK.—Water here in good pay HUSH, « 
any lengthened | provided these fever dens for the tion. Splendid sport experienced. A London angler Mr. ae height 
A criticism of the | use of their pretty faced, shapely Quidaweek, in two days caught six dozen fine roach and nine pike Master of te dl 


+ who mus 
» Anply, i 


the largest over 12 lbs,—THE OTTER.” 


limbed choristers, what a commo- 
There is now a vacancy in the office. 


piece would only 
tion it would cause among the 


W necessitate repeti- 


vos. < former re- | West-end dudes ! Whe ine wae A Yy OUNG 
marks, so we will | never venture within a mile of the ’ Ws) 
8a tist y = o~ door of either vd i pre A LLY s LO P E . ie Cc E Matrimuntee ‘ 
and also we ho of amusement, and who would then e = 7 
our readers, by | see the dear little girls hometo their F R E E Li F E 1 N $ U A PROFE 
asserting that the | mas? oe . zie, the Pi g00d loo! 
action of the piece G £15 will be pa y > ; Daz ay,” to tle Slucated and | 
is as brisk as here- THERE is on view in Germany a : of “ ALLY SLOPER S HoLip Servants ‘(is Photograph 
tofore, interesting aon so realistic, that many next-of-kin of on J Boy, or death Beney, 
and amusing large | ladies on seeing it have fainted on duty excepted), w to meet deity ‘THEL, a 
andiences nightly. Although only recently recovered froma severe | away. The sight of loveliness ina Railway Ac ; 4 aged be 
illness, the enactment of Mrs. Sternhold by Mrs. Bernard Beere is | flopping about the floor in all PROVIDED @ copy 0 ight, fair anc 
as powerful as ever. We cannot say that the character of John | sorts of fainting attitudes must be HoLipay” is fund upon the Decea “lose photo, it 
Mildmay fits Chere wyotin like ae proxecbinl pert quite as interesting as the picture c aie pers eng er ona ag YouNG 
there is plenty of fire in the actor's rendering of the part. ary | itself. The sooner this intin Inited Kingdom every Thursday morn eos slack OU) 
ere nes . Lady Pee Pre ben Insurance lasts one woah from that time, expiring at 5 ee like to en 


is brought over to England the better. Tire subject of the picture is be musieal.” 


Moore, as on previous occasions, is the Mrs. Mildmay, and a very 
not exactly made plain, but it is. no doubt, of the sensational class. 


charming one she makes, 


the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, November 8, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 359 
; AN OY-STER-RING BALLAD. 


(ARRANGED ACCORDING TO DU-ET-IQUETTE.) 


[Itisstated by experts that the oysters in the Colne, etc., have not been “crossed 
in love" this year. The prospects are more encouraging than they have been 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. | 

——S 
*e° A Prize of £100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT" will be given | 
to anyone who can proce that these letters are not genuine, H 


SLOPERS SELECT LIBRARY. 
JOHN MUNCHEN’S LIVER. 


(THE MELANCHOLY TALE OF SEVERAL CHEERFUL Dogs.) 
fur years.) , 
Vi! Gentleman Oyster. 63 NoRTH PARADE, HALIFAX, October 18th, 1890. CHAPTER I. : 
W? yeu be rune Lo, mankind now has DEAR ALLY,—I thank you rery much for the “ Award of Merit’ JOHN MUNCHEN was a cheesemonger by profession, and a 
Sweel Bivalvess fe) ” reason you so kindly sent me, and I beg to say your aut raph I shall | bachelor from choice. Mr. Muncheu had retired from business, 
: To bless our fine sea- | ever fondly cherish, Wishin sit aticons to the charming Miss sold off the 
J! a . son,— Tootsie and each member of the illustrious SLOPER family. cheese shop, 


1 am, yours faithfully, ISABEL LINDON, F.O.S, 
(Tootsie's latest Mash.) 


and had in- 
vested his e 
savings in the 
sweet simpli- 
city of the 
Three per 


Season of oysters, so 
fresh and sweet, 
Gourmets are very 
Blithe now and merry, 
And love us so much, 
dear, that us they 


\ 


“RoyaL YoRK PAviion,” SOUTHAMPTON, 
‘ October Mth, 189v. 
DEAR S1R,—I! have just read, with great pleasure, that you have 


ee aw eg 


ould been so kind as to confer upon me your “ Award of Merit.” I thank Cents., but he 
° ~ you heartily for this honour, and will always exhibit your valuable felt lonely. 
Lady Oyster. document wherever I stay. Wambing jon every success, | am, dear He moped. 
"Yeu and the canes sie sir, yours ever truly, ON PRITTWITZ PALM. He at e me 
Of their applause, sir,” 90 little : 
Is that Lik all (who are 129 GROSVENOR Park, CAMBERWELL, Lonpoy, SE. sick (en me { 
most fish above) October 2\st, 1890, H liver was 
Have long been quite My DEAR AULY,—The receipt of your “ Award of Merit” affords | wrong : 
joyous, me the greatest pleasure; as I had long looked forward to the . John Mun- : | 
vt With ‘naught to annoy | honour of being considered one of your numerous favourites ; and s 


chen con- | 
sulted a dor- ‘ 

tor, The doc- 

tor prescribed \ 


to gaze at your charming signature, so valuable to the “ Award,” 
gives me the greatest delight. Believe me, | shall have it always 
near me, no matter in what part of the world my professional 
duties may call me. With all best wishes forthe health of yourself 


us,— 
None of our trib: uave been crossed in Love! 
Both (to each other).— 


Did you ever see an oyster crossed in Love? ty perms rts Bed a = —— iy ene of the renowned dumb-bell ex: | 
Yes, my dove—but that we're all above ; : * e, sincerely yours, tise, ) 
There are many fishy creatures who have felt Fate's “shove,” : / NELLIE NAVETTE. Sought Rigs 
But this time not a bivalve has been crossed in Love! ; of dumb-bells, 
And, therefore, O darli Hae ee Lpamroon Gate are ie ae on te 
7. O. n erefore, rling, IVERPOOL, October 23ri/, . es rg 
= ‘As mankind's not snarling, DEAR ALLY,—I received the “ Award of Merit” with very great ee . e a } 
(A thing that Man wi// do at times, you're aware), pleasure, for which please accept my best thanks. I can assure you backyard, he 
van naught comes to fright us, ae shall atte] me ri “The Award" with feelings of began to wave 
t Hymen unite us, elight. Campanologically yours i ribs 
Let's settle down, too, dear, a fond oyster pair! : Panologically YouTLLIAM KINGSLEY, F.OS, EBe ceniciel es Neaelse eee quae 
L. O. Since you're so pressing, = h Th b | Balla od ] 
LU. 7 a ee ’ 7 atmosphere. e exercise was bracing—it was also exceeding y | 
I'll be thi Swoetly Teh wite(d ’ 1 SLOPER’S VAGARIES. exhausting ; and John had to give it up, not because of the ex- , 
: ne une ¢ ra yaiel! on fo my glove). No. 34.—HE Saves H1s REPUTATION, AND WINS Five Pownps. | hausting nature of the exercise, but because of the ribald remarks ; | 
G. O07  phgeotincpeh, ibs ge ow AROUND the fire in SLOPER's den = ed me aretha, who eet over the pailings and asked | 
pra dat : ‘Ln meee’ m when the race was to come off. 
Portugo, making him prosper in love! Wha ectbebee levilss 5 ae poor ween by, He visited the doctor once more, and pointed out his difficulty, 
CHoRUs—Did you ever see, etc. ? Balteinen of the ae be t ae He also pointed out a two inch scalp wound on his head, which 
had share weulie pe ar sel views had been produced by one of the dumb-bells slipping from his hand 
Our lofty views—on lofty themes, and nearly fracturing his skull. : 
ae on Pca rota Be : i The fnscinations of the Muse, ? a Soee ie ne wound, and then addressed himself to 
McGOOSELEY m down righton for two or three e richness of Pierian streams, y a : 
days, and, on his return showed his hotel bill to the cashier in Then the doctor said, ~ cake s six pails walk every day before 
det to get an advance. “Hallo!” exclaimed th f But, by-and-by, the Friend of Man, dinner,” and, having collected his fee, bowed John out. } 
on akon ¢ th does (ie mean? © 7% incroos th few iene te What time his brilliant orbits glowed John took a walk. But John had to take it alone, as there was 
- at he ar What the Dickens did you sehr at is wil for?" With true Promethean fire, began no one of his acquaintances whose liver was ina condition requir- | 
vay always have one in each pe datole when I go away from Dilating on the thorny road ing much exercise, John felt solitary. He walked slowly, rested 


That Bards must tread with anxious pain,— 
The rugged hill that they must climb, 

The foes they"ll meet with, ere they gain 
The Pantheon of Fame sublime! 


“Though Haggard, Stevenson and Q., 
Have told us,” cried the Ancient Seer, 

“How stumbling blocks, nor slight nor few, 
Their heroes met in their career, 

Yet deadlier stumbling blocks than those 
The struggling poet’s heart sree. 

I speak, my friends, as one who knows,— 
For | have overcome them all!" 


Then loudly winked eight dextral eyes, 

Then touched eight thumbs eight ruby beaks, 
Then smote eight hands eight trousers thighs, 

Then rose eight pare in eight wild shricks. 
And Bopzy's mirthful voice arose : 

“You biethering, blustering, bouncing knave, 
T'll bet five pounds you can't com 

Four lives of verse your life to save!” 


A shower of oaths from SLOPER gushed— 
He pulled a fiver from his vest, 

Then straight into his sanctum rushed, 
His hizh poetic power to test. 

a CCram, shee an ey had past, 

riumphaantly returned to us, e 

And proudly on the table cast “Take a six mile walk every day. 

A soulful lyric running thus :— 


home,” replied MceGooseley, “ or otherwise, what with the change of 
air and the strange liquor, I should never tind my way into bed.” 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label Hsp below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and post it to :— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” November 8th, 1890. 


Address... 


Want® __ 


o ‘liner Wisin illo 
197th WEEK. 
LIST FOR OCTOBER 28tn. 


ed Ps Hes age fae = all the exercise he got out of it he might as well 
ing “ » — “ hein, call me hurly, call me hurly, mocner de ve stayed in F : 

1. Mrs, ire Connie ediaata Bey ee Ae: Tenderer be the hap, est time of all the glad’ New Fror, John lost interest in his walks abroad. He felt that if he 

. MRs. W. % Ny ‘ennington Road, LONDON. Of all the glad New Yeer, mother, the maddist, murrayest day, could have got up a match with someone he might have 

A PERAMBULATOR. For Ime to be Kween 0’ the May, mother, Ime to be Kovcen «' the recvered with, that someone three yards ahead of him, but 

2. F : N 's Terrace, a I surtify t this is my ow ijinal he, e not sufficient energy to institute and maintain a match 

waa “LIMFUL MBL Asa adi : (Signed) A. SLOPER Esq, T.W.M., FOL inst time. He liked to see the opposing man ahead or along- 


side of him, but to do his six miles in 64 min. 25% secs, had no 
ye for him. So John became pouter than ag Af iis 
t was getting serious—something must one. He did his best 
i ie THERE 18 ‘ A LIMIT. P to maintain the walking exercise, but the interest was so small that 
Yes,” snid Mrs. Jones, “you girls would look as well again if he could hardly induce himself to keep it up. 

ou took more exercise during these east winds. A good turn at A reason, unquestionably, must be got to arouse an interest in 

iss-in-the-ring, and a game at hunt the slipper with your first the walking business, or it wouid certainly cease. He might have 
cousins and the young men round the corner would be better than all studied Nature and all its works, but, unfortunately, his early 
the salts and senna in the world.” But when those daughters of diligence in the cheese business had had a tendency to prevent him 
hers came home, tripping themselves up with their back hair under acquiring even an elementary interest in natural phenomena, and 
their boot-heels, and when their torn skirts trailed behind them John felt, and was, doubtless, right tiat it was too late to begin now. 
like seaweed on the Margate chalk, she Benn that you could 
have too much of a good thing, even if it was iss-in-the-ring, and 
the slapping that those girls had was loud enough to wake a solici- 
tor's chic. oy, fallen asleep over his penny awful ; and as to the 
pain, it was so dreadful that everyone of those daughters is going 
in for a thousand miles in a thousand hours’ walking match, with 
no stops either, otherwise life would be unbearable. 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


*,.° Suhecribers of not less than a Shilling will receive ( post- 
Sree) a@ Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M, 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Addressare inclosed, 
wt for publication, but as a guarantee 
“of good faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
Jurward, unopened and post-free, all 
itters received in reply ti the adver. 
tsements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


HETTIE and NORARA wish to meet 

with two young gentlemen (ages from 23 
'» 39) of good position. Must be good tempered 

‘nt musical, Hettie is 22, fair,of medium height 

| and very nice looking ; Norah, aged 20, is dark, 
helium height, considered passable and of avery 
| sfectionate disposition. indly inelose photos 
Usriet confilence, and address,“ HETTIE” or \ 
NonAvu,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £54 6s. 57. 


ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; T. W. Carr, Is. 3d.; JAMES 
WEST, 2d.; T. TILLING, 18.; HARRY SHAW, 1s. 4d.; JOHN STEWART, 23.5 S. 
A. LANGHAM, 28, 


Making a total received up to October 28th, 1890—£55 14s. 2d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

MCGOOSELEY says that, though it's sometimes hard ‘work to 
keep one’s spirits up, it’s much harder work (after closing time) 
to keep them dwn, 

GENTLE reader, the “Matrimonial Agency” effusions in the 
D.T, are a delusion and a snare. Cast your eye half an inch to the 
left, and you will hang on to the genuine articles, 

' APPROPRIATE Military Order for a Physiognomist—Write about 
‘ace. 


Wren Eee BLANCHE (A 20). 
UGH, a young gentleman, aged 235, o— 
height 6 ft. 2 in., considered good looking, fair, gentlemanly appearance, 
anasteh of the divine art and of good position, wishes to correspond with a young 
“iv, who must be well elucated, domesticated, refined and of a loving disposi- 


: Sth 
zt Apply, inclosing photo, to “ HUGH,” Toutsie’s Matrimonial Agency, 


A SNS 
A YOUNG LADY wishes to correspond with a gentleman, pro- : 


Matrin tins his intentions are honourable, Address, “E. F.," Tootsies 
Matrimonial Agency. 


ee 
A PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, aged 30, tall, dark and 
<i Good looking, wishes to correspond with a lady about 27. Must be well 
: in veated and have not less than £500 a year in her own right. Address, inclos- 
5 Agen otograph, which will be returned if desired, “ X.Y.Z.,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 


Se Se ee 
" ETHEL, aged 22, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman, 


. 9 oo “Keep a dog !" 
i a aged ‘ “FAVOUR me, dear SLOPER." writes our well beloved and only ; 
wight, fair nad eenidan oe peat ica pia ony ple Psst 5in-in | Gus, “ by accepting the inclosed ticket. It will enable you to come John Munchen was in despair, But when night's at its darkest, 
A ‘ucivse photo, in strict confidence, to “ETHEL,” Tootsie's Matrimontal Agency. into A Million of Money ! it is nearest the dawn, John meta friend who listened to his woes. 


A LEVER warranted to raise your spirits— Charles O'Malley” | Then the friend remarked, “ You want exercise, do you!” 
or “ Harry Lorrequer.” “Yea,” 

CAN a man who leaves the country by the Antwerp boat be said “KEEP A DOG!" 
to have taken his departure in-Continent-ly ? (To be continued nect week.) 


A YOUNG GENTLE MAN, fair, 5 ft. 11 in., good prospects, would 
cea like to correspond with a young lady not over 20, Fair preferred. Must 
“musical, Write, inclosing photo, to “ SIAC,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency, 


tne amd 1 - So “ = ine 


a 


> eben Ne saesinstitines tsb tide: memes 


360 


PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


THE “F.O5. 


No. 176.—Stn HENRY ISA acs, P.0.3. 


“Tris not often weare privileged to dilate upon the virtues and 
Vices of sich a ente youn gentlem unas the late, er soon to be 
late Lord Mayor frs pr himself, son av, that theopportunity 
1s offered us, we, most certainiy, make t rest use of it. In 
ome way distantly re to the Mo family, although Iky Mo 
Vil not aeknowledte che feet, it appears that Sir Henry Isaacs 
svas born in the vieiuity of Jerasvtem, amidst great excitement, 
whiel his English eareer has in no way sufliced to abate, Many 
Toople have the aimlicity toassert that the work! would not have 
Dot mneh had sir Henry Paacs selected some other sphere to be 
lornin; but this line of argument is out of our provinee—we 
hare only to relate facts as they are brought before us, During 
of office, he has rather startled the world by his 
nating business, but, then, he isa typical Jew, 
it cann st be expected that he would discharge 
is office ia a Christian like spirit. His lordship 

ines best as chairman of large companies, andl in this capacity 

he has utilized, to the best of his ability, all that shrewdness with 
v-hich Nature has liberally endowed him, Sir Henry has always 
heen considered a rich inin, but it is supposed that his income 

1s almost doubled during his twelve months of Mayorality, 
Chiefly beeause he's a knowing carl, our hero, Sir Heary, was 
evseated F.O.S. and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to 
him: November 16ch, 198 Dehrett Improved. 


and, therefor 
t w duties of 


Adoiphus Jones (jeerinaly), Who is that singing so stupidly ? 
Old Snoodleton. My wife. 

Adolphus Jones. OW! T mean the song ? 
Old Snovdl ton, Lt is mines” 


POLITICAL GARDARITY. 


“T sce, sir, Gladstone's bin takin’ on a lot more as peat 


Wonderful constitution that old gent bas, to be sure! 1'retty 


negh’s good’s SLO 


THE ANTIQUE ROYAL ACADEMY SCHOOL. 


_ Loudon: eiuted yy Vaiaiec LeorukRs, at toric GCandea P 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AT A RECENT CONCERT. 


| 


Old Lady (to daushter, as performer, ayter givins a finished rendering of the Jewel Song from Faust, retires, 
amidst yreat applause). She's got a lovely voice, Ladmit ; but w hata pity, Edith, tLatshespeaks su unintelligibly. 
Wiy, J don’t think I understood one half she said, 

[And it was not until it was explained to her that the performer had sung in Italian, that she ceased to 
Lament the impediment in the speech of ane possessed of so charminy a voice, * 


Be 
| 


=< T= 


over, finds he can only reach hom 


e by tacking. 


AN ANTIQUARIAN TREASURE. 
py 


(1). Old Wormwood, the antiqnary, was stopping at the “ Beetle and Pint Pot,” | before T sells it to im. T should like to ‘ave your opinion as to w 


at Yokelton, on the chance of picking up a few art treasures on the cheap among the 


with a vacant eve), “but Ive got a cur ous old box ‘ere as I should like yer to look 
at. T’earas you understands these ‘ere old fashioned things” “Aha!” thought 
(2). “My grawlad, wot give it to me, sir, ‘e told 
me it did used to belong toa man called Cromwell. If von look just ‘ere 
‘is name, as 'e cut ‘imee!f—* Oliver Cromwell,’ —My grar 
with this ‘ere box, but a gent last week bid me four pound ten fur it."— (3). “ Now, 


Wormwonl, “ Here's a chance.” 


. Gin an’ water, my 


i 
| 
| ignorant natives. “ Beg yer pardon, sir!” said his landlord (a lamblike chawbacon 


dear! Only a nightcap to make me shicep—doctor says 
ish a Sioner-ifie 1" 


Can see 
L‘e tobline never tu part 


third o° then: boxes as I've made and sold this season, Oooray ! 


“For why, Jane?” 
“ Becanse, if he was your hair, bed be able to keep me withou 


| a ope 


ether I should be a- 
cheatin’ of lin." Well,” said Wormwood, “to tell you the truth, the t 
absolutely worth nothing ; but as T happen to wanta thing of the sort forac' 
Idow't mind giving you five pounds for it." ——(4). Then the bargain was strnek. and 
the antiqnary hugged his treasure with glee. “If only all owners of art treasures 
were ax simpie as that artless peasant, what a collection T should have !"—(5). Aud 
mine host also soliloqnised. “ Blimey !" chuckled he. * They say there's a mit 

every day, if you ouly know where to find ‘em. I quite believe it now. 


| “Ido wish my young man could change places with these curls ol yours, Miss Ada." 


t work, miss.” 


ross. Uys Stacet, NW. acd Luclisued by the Divptictet, GILbEAE Dabclii, at ° Lae suyerte vd Suve Lune, .C.—Saturaay, Noveuber d, i800. 
. 


(Saturday, November 8, 1890, Th 


The Wreck, coming from the “ Welsh Harp,” half «..; 


“Aren't ye goin’ to tipa feller for savin’ yer jife?” 

“Why, you soft shelled owl, wasn't 1 trving all 1 
knew to commit suicide ? and here I've got a ducking for 
nothing.” 


$$ 


hing is 
box. 


ig bern 


That's the 


1, Tomm 
dents eonn 
Diek Whitt 
ample in he 


